The Condition 


-It's a condition leads to death. 

-Many do, but what should I...? 

-Nothing. 

-Nothing?! Surely there's...? 

-Why not save grief and the rest of us thousands? 
-Easy for you to Say. 


-Just live your usual life and your body will fight it until 
you both decide to throw in the sponge. Say gradual goodbyes. 


-Don’t know if | want you at my death bed. 


-Good! That’s an overcrowded milieu. Then the journalistic 
goo-goo afterward. Enough to gag a maggot! 


-What kind of a doctor...? 
-A realistic one. 
-You don’t mind | get a second opinion? 


-Get a dozen! 


